"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

others with us. It seems we cannot visit anyone without
ruining them.

JAMES. Pooh! What can a few pounds more or less
matter to anybody?

CHARLES. I can remember when they meant a diwle
of a lot to me, and to you too. Let us get back to
Newmarket.

MRS BASHAM. No, sir: Mr Newton would not like
that: he knows his duties as your host. And if you will
excuse me saying so, sir: you all look as if a plain
wholesome dinner would do you no harm for once in a
way. By your leave I will go to look after it. I must turn
them all out of the laboratory and send them up here
while I lay the table there.

She goes out.

JAMES. "A nice piece of cod!" Among nine people!

CHARLES. "Isn't that a dainty dish to set before a
king?" Your fast will be a real fast, Jamie, for the first
time in your life.

JAMES. You lie. My penances are all real.

CHARLES. Well, a hunk of bread, a lump of cheese,
and a bottle of ale are enough for me or for any man
at this hour.

All the rest come back except Mrs Bashaw, Barbara,
and Newton. Fox comes first.

FOX. I have made eight new friends. But has the
Lord sent them to me? Such friends! \He takes his old
seat, much-perplexed'],

NELL \coming in\ Oh, Rowley darling, they want me
to recite my big speech from The Indian Emperor.
But I cant do that without proper drapery: it's classical.
[Going to the Duke] And what is my Jamie doing here?